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slaughter-yard the very next day." The ass answered, " Well,
when you wish to rest, flop down as if you were ill." The
ox was delighted with the sly advice, but the master was
still more astute, for he had heard and understood every-
thing.
Next morning early, when the servant went to fetch the
ox, he found him stretched at full length on the ground. So
he ran to tell the master. But the master, aware of the trick,
said to the servant, " Yoke the ass and the sick ox to the
plough, and let the other oxen rest.n The servant thought
it a crazy order, but he obeyed.
That evening the ass and the ox returned to the stall
dead with fatigue. The master set himself to listen to what
they said to each other. The ox said, " You see what has
happened to me all through you ! " The ass ^answered,
" Thank God for it! What if the master had sent you to
the shambles ? " At that the master burst out laughing. His
wife wished to know why he laughed. But he made an
excuse. " An odd thing came into my head/5 said he. His
wife would not believe him, she insisted on his revealing the
secret, but he remained firm. So she went away in a fury and
shut herself up in her room. Her husband also went into
the house. In a melancholy mood he looked out of the
window. Meanwhile the cock was crowing and strutting
about among the hens. But the dog said to the cock, " Are
you not ashamed ? The master is downcast and the mistress
is enraged, and you sing and are merry! " The cock
answered, " It serves master right. Look at me ! I have
more than twenty wives, and no sooner do I call them than
they all run to me and always obey me. Let the laggard
beware of my beak ! But the master would always be good-
natured. Why doesn't he take a mallet and break the
woman's ribs ? "
The master knocked at the door of his wife's room. She
opened it, but was still on her high horse. He said to her,
" Well, have you come round ? " " No, no," said she,
" you're a brute. Who knows what you were thinking ?
And you would not tell me. Why ? why ? " " Would you
like to know why ? " he asked, " then this mallet will tell
you." With that he began to hammer her in good earnest.